/

ever, until next month.

Another Planet Coming for a Visit.

HE plantt Mercury, which has been visiting the oriental

domains of the sun since the end of August, passes
{| behind his greater master, in “superior conjunction,”
preparaiory to entering the evening sky once more.
will not get into a good position for observation, how-

It

Genius Finds s Own Road and Carries Its Own Lamp

This Day in History.

THIS is the anniversary of the Batlle of Saratogn in

1777 in which Gen. Burgoyne commanding the £ng-

lish army was défealed and captured by the American

army under Gen. Gales. This capitulation did much
toward bringing the Revolution to a successful end.

When a Girl Marries

A STORY OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE

Anne Gets a Telegram From Tom

Mason and Tries to Tell

: By Ann Lisle.
CHAPTER XXXIV.

{Copyright, 1918, by Kiog Features

Syndicate, Inc.)

6 M RS. BRYCE," announced

the opersior.
“Ask bher to
up,” 1 returned
ehanically.

And mechanically 1 continued to
try to puzmsle out the myalery of
Betty’s retura 1o lown and her
discovery of us—though, of course,
both would be expisined in & very
few minules

Then, hoping [ was geoing to
manage It with some ol Lhe finesse
that was ane of the things in Jlm's
world 1 most admired, 1'opycned Lha
door Lo greet hor.

‘“Wi'his is & mice surprize™ I said,
whether to be proud of my linain-
earity—or Ashamed of It, pusaled
me; but It turned to siacerl ¥ andar
the warm friendiiness of Beity's
eayes and words,

She took my bands {o her atrong.
steady white ones 30d 1 saw again
that red scar under the knucklos of
ber right hand—that scar which
stood for the new chivalry and sef-
sucrifice of womanbood.

“One of the nicest thiags About

* goming dack ls svelng yoy agein,
Prioceas Anne” sald sbha “New
fel's put me lato an apron se I can
Beip you with the dinsar pariy you

don't know you're giviag:

1 entered ints the spirit of her
friendliness and liked mysell for
doing 11! Then Belly expisined,
and | was giadder then ever inat T
bod been decent even befvore Bely
made It all clear: *i got badk only
yestorday, and there wasn't & soul
to help me strip covers off my fur-
plture and makae the p ace aabiis-
Ble. Terry cams over to axplain
about the new woric of rehabliitat-
ing crippled men the Reoil Cross
wwants me to do here in New York—
mnd we wars on our way to =&
dreary Bunday dinver fu & holel
when we saw Jim runplag down the
&topa of a house over an the other
wide of ibe Arch. He took pity om
s and invited us hera. And I togk
pity on you mnd taxied ahead Lo
WATR YOU.

“Now may I have an aprom right
away quick? The boys will be
bere in just about five minutea”

In spite of my protesis, Beity im-
siztsd on taking that lavender
Jovellness Into the Tenlm of pota
and pans. Off esss the satin
turban, dreped high on the lefy
sa Beity's iittle hats aiways are;
off came ilhe eape, and Belly pin-
ned up her chiffons and hid them
sway under the pink and white
checks of wmy prettiest bOngaiow
apron. And she looked an asisto-
cral even in that! -

“Anne, do you ses much of Tom
Mazoa?™ demanded Bally

come
me-

uAll the warm (riendlinesa !'IOL—
stariled before the attack. 5o, Jim
bad told her about Tom and the
yobe. 1 yesented It, and all the
more wsince my husband had as-
sured me the whole thing 'wasn't
worih lalking about.
Perfectly Nataral

“Why do fou ask™ 1 warily In-
quired.

“Jgn't It natural little friemd?
Here you and Jim are—established
inh his spariment. Tom Mason is
& cad. Anne—a esd, and a—grest
lover of the beautifyl You're very
lovely—but, surely, Jim tells you
that a hondred times a day—wrell,

don’t let the Masop-man tell you,
t00."

Jim had not teld me that he
theught me “lovely™ for longer
than 1 liked te remember. 1 re-
sented Betty's taking for granisd
that be spoke eoften of my looka
which 1 fell were in pad snouxh
contrast Lo Detty's regal beauty. I
rearnted ber supposing that it
nast be for my looks and nothing
eise that Tom Mason liked me--
and I felt myself rising up In
arma at her calling him a cad

A moment before 1 had besen
rezdy to like Hetty, but now ihe
barrfera weore up again. Jt is al-
wayy so—1 find myaeif ready to

Hke her and then she's sure to do

something at which 1 fairly must
take offenss
A ring st the door saved me

from answering Hetty rudely I
Jerked the rirings of her apron
Into & bow and ran to the doer

There was a talegram—addresred
to me. I algned Tor it mnd then I
wtudied (&t for & moment, as Il the
typewrilien address on the yellow
envelope could tell me momething
about its contents Of courss,
thers was no reason for fright, but
esomehow I felt terrifled by that
mysterious little envelope

Belty came to the door be ween

the Lkitchenetts and the living
room.

“] peeked Into the oven, Princess
Anne, and saw a dellcious lamb
voarl. Shall I light the burners
agsin? The boys will be here di-
rectily.™

*Pleane.” 1 repiled. *“And win
You pul om some waler to boll? 1
make my coffee the oid fushioned
wayr—with the yolk of an egg.”

Then I crept over to the window,
hid behind the curtaina of apricot
silk and ran my litte finger under
the flap of the y»llow envelope.
Of course. I lpoked (It at the sig-
mature—"Th ymua & Mason.*

AL that T fall to trembling an If
with esld. But. as ] stared cut the
window, I eould see Jim a-4d Cap-
tain Winston coming down the
street—and I must read and digest
the message bhefore Lhelr arrival
It was a night letter:

“Please send blue Venetiap robe
te Camp Torvald, Ruyter's Land-
isg, s poon as gonvenlenl Ap
FAREing  pageant benefit ltslinn
war W e

T day. Wish
were Bere 10 lend

you yourselr
mmmw:

sudden- |

;Puss in Boots

Jim About It.

girl who will not be as good Venice
A3 you. Greeungs to you and Jim.™

Mechanically | began to count
the words-—just fifty! 1 amiles at
myvelf for that, =znd actually
laugized in rollef. How matter of
fact Mr. Mascn was shout! the robe.
His atiitude made me reallze as he
looked on the whole eplsode eas-
uelly—as Hm a4,

{1 had the telegram In my hand
when | went to the door at the first
click of Jim's latch key., 1 could
greet Captain Winaton without any
Atlempls at “fincsse.” 1 did so like
the blg, blonde Euglishman, and 1
wis 80 sure of his honest friend-
ship for my boy and his kindiy re-
gard for that boy's wife

Betty popped im from the kitchen
and I felt Capialn Winston's hand
tighten suddenly over mine as she
came ioto the room. Red stalned
his bronsed face.

“Juve, Batty, you look wonder-
ful doing the domestle” he cried
“Like Hobe or obe of those ladles
frum Mt Olympus. As if she'd bn
& good wife for a poor man; doean't
she now, Mrs, Jimmie™

“Teo" I gasped miserably., He
and Jim were both lost In sadmira-
tion of Batty In my pink apron—
and my duli littie gray allikc dress
and white “houssmaald's apron™ now
seamed an dingy as & November aky,

“Jim, what @M you do with the
package?™ 1 saked, seciiug for an
opening through which tu lntroduce
the sublect of the telegram,

“Oh, dropped It at kis houss” re-
plied my husband carslessly. "Din-
ner rendy, girla?

“in & minuts, denr—first I want
to tall you—" T beqan amin

“Como o, chef, the coffee in cal-
ing you. Pm sturved and 1 know
these masculine permons will got
savage If weo don't feed ‘em, and ¥
don't trust my touch ¢n that Ine-
clous roast™ !nterrupted Helly
tucking her arm through mine and
impelling me kitchenward

And as [ reached the door 1 1ifted
my hand snd tucked Tom Mason's
telegram into the bosom of my
dress.

Te Be Countinued,

Jr.

By David Cory.

AKE up! Wake up! and
sing your rong.

As e roll marrily
along.

Above the mesdow sings the lark,
So let us sing aboard the Ark

“Thers Eoes the Weathercoek™
cooed the Dove, flylng over to the
port hols and lockimg out over the
bright blue ocean. p

“rall bim T'll get up In & minuts,
yawned Puss Junlor.

S0 the Dove, who slept In Puss
Juniors cabin in a pretly it cage,
gpoke to the, Weathercock, after
which commenced to sing:

“Thers's & robin in the woodland
There's a robin In the sea,

But they are just as different,
As ¢ifferent can be.

*The ope that's fn the forest
Has feathers and a tall;
The one that's In the ocean
Has & scaly coat of mall

*The Robin In the forest
Could never take a swim;

The robin of the ocean
Could pever fiy or rkim

Across the grassy meadow,
Nor iy op In & tree,

But he can do sl kinl@as of
Within the deep blue pea™

stunts

"Where did you learn anl that™
asked Pusa, as he pulled on his red

top boola.
"“Listen: there's another wverse,
and maybe two or three” cooed the

Dove, and then she baegan to sing
Again.

The robin of the woodland

Yias o prelity crimeson vest;

He sings a merry, blithegome song
And builds a cozy next

The robin of the ocean

Has fins that Jook ke wings,
He doean’t bulld a nest st all,
He grunts, but never sings.

Tet both af then are robina

Ap some of us have heard—
Although the ocenn one's a fah
The woodland one's a bird.

“Cork-a-doodle-do!” crowed the
Weathercock, as the Dove finished
her song. “Harrah for you! You

are the poat of the Ark!™

“Oih, no!™ replied the modest lit-
tie Dave, “that s not my own, My
mother taught me that song when
I was a Dovelepl™

“Is that =0 ™ eaid the Weather-
cocik, and he gave a sigh of rellef,
for I guess he wanted to be the
aly poe: on beoard the Ark and
sing Lz little songs every morning
Just as he had always dona,

iy thiz time Pusa was dressed.
and, teking the Dove on his shoul-
der, went down to the dining room.
As usunl, the Noah bowa were on
hand with great and glorious ap-
pelites,

“How are the anlmals this mora-
Ing™ lnquired Captain Noah, help-
ing himsell Lo & blg saucer of ocat-
meal,

“Pretty well™ answered Japhet.

“Bame of the Ilnsects are getting
rentlesa,” sald Ham.

“1 should say s0," exclaimed Mra
Noah “Here's that big red Ant in
the sugar bowl.™

“Uatch him!™ ecried Shem. "We
ought te put him back where ha
belonga™ But the Ant all of & sud-
den crawled out of the sugar bow!
and ran down the leg of the table
And in the mext story you shall
hear of & most execlting rescus.

. (Te Be Continned)

A Rose Gown
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HINTS FOR THE

HOUSEHOLD

The uses Lo which eggs may be
pul are maoy, apart from thelr em-
ployment as food. A  mustard
plaster mado with the white of an
egs will not leave a blister, The
white skin that lines the shel! of an
egg s n useful application for o
bollL. The white of sn egg bealen
with loaf sugar and Ismon relloves
boarseness — a teaspoonfol tuken
once every hour. An egpg added fo
the morning cup of coffoet makes
an invigorating tonle. A raw opE
with the yolk usnbroken, tuken
A glasg of wine, I» Lenslulal for
convalescents,

To remove tar spota from o
cream sllk cont, mix In a beoitle
one part emch of pure linseed oll
and liquor of ammonia, and two
parts of spirits of turpentine until
they formn » thin cream. Lay the
coat on A table covered with sheets
of mewspaper, and with a mmall
artist’'s color brush dipped In the
solution “touch"™ the spots, zllow the
solution to remaln on for a fow
minutes then repeat the proces:
Continue the operation three timen
Then, with a plece of Sannel' dipped
in pure spirits of turpentine, rub
the mtains singiy, and they will dis
RpDeAr.

Date pudding sounde stedgy. but
it lan't mo made my way I soak
four tablespoonfula of taplora (ur
mago) overnight In milk that has
besan brought to the holl, bhalf a
pint will de. Then In the morning,
having stoned and chopped a ten-
cupful of dates, I mix thass with
the milk and tapioeca, and wieam for
three hours in a greared bhasin 5
sou wanl to make tThis sweet sxtra
nourishing, try adding a weli-bent-
en c¢gg before mteaming.

YWhe doesn’t Hke shortbread?
These dulptics may be made In the
nlek of time for a surprise party as
follows: Mix a quarter pound
margarine in with a half pound of
Rour, a guarter pound of »sugar,
salt, and a little grated lemnn rind
Cut Into squares; Lake im & slow
oven untl]l a goiden brown.

And remember, If, . when uning
oatmen!, you don't cook It wvery
thoroughly, 1t hds & most unpleas-
ant “raw” flavor.

A little sago or tapioca added to
tha julesa of any fresh frult ptow.
Ing makes the dish go round ever
ro murch farther, and dosan't spoil
it, either,

Nuts are very goofl walus for
money, &8 they weigh llght. Nu-
merous dainties can be devised with
thelr ald; and, bealden, they are
most autritious. We ought ts makes
much mure of them than we do.
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The handsome evening gown is de-
veloped in various shades of maroon and
rose chiffon. The skirt is composed of
many shades of draped chiffon,anda long
panel train of rose satin, with ribbon of
maroon velvet, falls from the walst line.
Touches of velvet and rosebuds are placed
here and there. g

Treatment of Colds

Health Expert Says First Symptoms
of Cold Should Be Given
Careful Treatment -

By Brice Belden, M. D.
of & cold apie.r. such as
sueoning, chililuess an

five grains of salleyiate of ammon-
fum, in & capsuls, every four hours
ful—abould Be taken at the same
time. This drug will ameliorats the
it does mot shorten the courss of
the ocold, Moreover, It la free from
effects of many postrums. none of
wiilch should be used by the public.
there |s more than a simple cold
to deal with; In other words, If
slelan must be consulted, for his
eounsel may ward off pueumonia, or
signe of that diseane,

The slightest elgns of ear trouble
call for medical edvice and super-
winlon, for diseass of the middle ear
by way of the nasal passages In
this eonnection a word of warning
ing fashiom of bhlowing the nose,
which directly invites Infection of
gontly, with the mouth open, and
the nostrils should not ba com-
fingera. Hold the handkerchie! un-
der and over the nose, rather loose-

§ roon as the i «t symptoms
A cough, an adult shouid take
Some water—about half a tumbler-
the symptoms coasiderably, evem If
the depressing and even dangorous
It guea without eaying that If
there 3 bronchitis or grip, & phy-
bis examination detect Dbeginning
in the coursa of “a cold should also
very often resulls [rom [nfection
is In order remarding the prevall-
the ear. The noss should be blown
prassed by the handkerchief and
iy.
When sneeslng or coughing hold

a!

The smart hat is of gold cloth, with I

the brim wveiled in black maline. A black
plume of uncurled otrich ¥s laid on the

The Soldier Who Couldn’t Get His Trench Helmet Off.

By FONTAINE FOX.
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the handkerchlef over the moulh
and nose te prevent tbe disseming
tion of Infertious gormm

If alight fever appears take half
a teaspoonful of are natic nll::: s
ammonls and half a lu.non‘
sweet spirits of niter: $ =
tumblerful ' of water, every [hras
hours untll four doses have besn
taken.

For stopping up of the nose uss
a Itttle carbalized vaseline, of a
strangth of 1 per cent

A hot mostard foot bath sheald
be taken at night, and a palr of
woolen socks worn in bed. Perspir-
atlon ashould be aged
heavy coverings A seidlits pewder
should be takea each moruing be-
fore breakfast.

If there Is a persistent cough,
with expectoration, teaspoontul
doses of the ayrup of the hypophos-
phite of ammonium should be tak-
en every two hours. Warm inhalse

The chest may be
there |8 poréness or paln,
pound tincture of |
with equal pasta of
pentine and cempound
ment

In a simpla cold ithe 4
not restricted. as vitality
lowered and complications
Alcohol in any form shou
taken, as It alwaye lowe
ance,
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Adyvice to th—e_'Lovelom'

Declines to Keep Her
Promise.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

T have been golhg with a girl
pix yaars, and we pledged our
troth two years ago. Last sum-
mer was the dite for oUr happy
unfon, when she wos taken sielk
and had to go to a sanitarium
to recuperate. When she came
home her health was fully re-
stored and shs promised to
marry me. Prior to this I was
clas=ifled In the third clasw, byt
now I am reclassified in the

first class and expect to go with
the next contingeat When
riage she refuses to think of It
for fear of my coming homs
warmly appreciated as to what
step 1 should take. It ta griev-
& Fa
“Put Off”
14 DOZEN times I have
A mexnt to have a key
) somehow or other, I
Just don't seem to get Lo it" re-
ways going to but never did It
made me think of & speech re-
from a tralning camp. The man
who made the address was & vet-
brought out was the fact that in
the long run it was nruch better to
take than to become & aslave to
procrastination
never bothers with details. She
prides herself that Lhis automati-
Yet all life 15 a series of small de-
talls and unill one has served an
has not developed the power to
conceive situations in the “blg™

broaching the subject of mar-

disabled. Your advice would be

ing me, for T love her dearly,

By Loretto C. Lynch,

made for that door. but
marked a women who was ai-
cently made to oflficers graduating
eran hero. The maln peint he
go ahead even If one made a mis-
Often we hear one say that she
cally makes her “broad-minded.”
appreaticéship at detail be er she
“Your house seems lo rum along

o0 amobdthly,” remarked a dis-
couraged housewile to her neigh-
bor. *“You never seem to have to

have a general upbeaval and re-
palring like 1 do.”

But just what wnn the secret of
the first women's succesa? Ehe
bad a little pad and pencil and as
she thought of them she jotted
down various |[tems Sometimen
her list ran something like this:

Gol new latch key

1'arn bedroom curtain.

See that Mra B, returns umbrells
and raincoat. -

Arranga washing machine dem
anstration

Thone expre=s company.

I'nek box for J. In base hospital

An each thing was ace »mpiished
shie crossed |t off.

How often have we noticed the
remorss of a womnan who wis go-
ing to but didn’t. I have In mind &
woman whoso nephew was confined
to a military base hoaplital. She
had ralsed thiz boy. She was good-

hearted, Wad good IntentloRs; but
she was an arch-procrastinator
Ehe always was “golhg to” send
kim a box of delicaciea. She “in-
tended™ to wrile him tomorrow,
Hut days and days passsd and she
Just didn't get o it and then the
dany came when  he passed away.

Who knows what longinga and un-
necessary heartache this woman's
procrastination caused that puor
soldler boy.

Two hundred times to ny know!-
edga she has made up heér mind to
quit her adversary and ask the law

to give her freedom DBat she puts
it off.

“Well, mayhe tomerrow—1 don't
know—well, 1 don't want ta start

into work just yet. and—" Thia i=
the kind of procrastinator who is

n tarment to the waomen of her
nelghtorhood. Bhe eflher Lad no
mh lier own o7, If she has, ahe
proc. atinatea after declding
FProcrastination Is & discase, One
shauid not doekdes nu ckly Bor
without due conslderation on any
eaursse of action. but even If yvou

do make a nilstakk once in & while,
don't, pleass don't, be a procras-
tinator.

walting such an interminshis
times, and when ahis wis alck
was falthtul to her. Asked
release me from my
she now claims she
and will walt ®ll 1
and will marry me then,
less of my condition.
ware sincers do yoy mot
she would consent to make
bappy now? :
This young lady has shown &
cartaln capriclous quality, asccord-
Ing to your of her doct
and 1 doabt If she posssises the
neessary qualities for making you
u sne declines to marry
you before you &all rfor Franee
there is really nothing to be dobe
but to make the -eat of the situs’
tion. Perhaps she may relent at
the last momsent, as 30 many
bave done. -

Would Like to Take Her fa
the Theater.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

While on 5 wesk-ond at &
summer botel 1 met & vary
charming young lady, whom I
lemrned to care for very much
I also met her mother and

i.".'

i
:

i
siesk

father. 1 hawve found out where
she lives, and [ am w te
ask you if you. think it uld

be proper for me to Invite her

to sse a play some evening, also

how to “go about it, as 1 am
voary backward In social mate

ters. M T,

It wouid be gulte proper for you
to Iavite the young iady to o t®
the theater, particulariy a3 you
have met her mother and father.
Write her a little note and ask her
what play she would like to see

Forestall His Friends.
DEAR MIS FAIRFAX:

1 am seventeen and have
known a sallor boy for the past
five months. I am véry much in
love with him and'l know he
feels the same toward me. But
what I want to koow Is Is it
right for me to go with other
young men when hea s away?
1 am doing some work where It
is quilte necessary for me to
have an escort., and some of Bis
friends threaten to tall him of
thisn whe.. he returns Now,
Misa - Falrfax, 1 love him »so
much 1 want h.n to fesl that 1
am trua to him, and I should
like your advice

JOAN L.

Why not forestall these meddie-
soma friends by writing to your
sallor boy and telling him the cir-
cumstances” Tell him, a= you
have me, taat it !s neccssary for
you to have an escort in coming
from your werk, but that it makes
no change In your feeling for him.

Getting Out of It.

The famous artist had jus: fian-
izhed painting the portralt of &
young girl who was very proud of
her appearance. Thea ardist was
taiking about her to an intimale
friond at the private vidw st the

Acsdemy.
“Her [features are exquizsitely
meislded, I have heard™ sald the

friend. who had scen nelthcr por
trait nor original.

“Beautiful forehesd and eyes™
returned the artist “handsome
nase, fine chin, but mouth ke an
eclephant's.™

“Sir™ said & volce behind And
the artist turned, to sew the girl he
refarred 1o at his slbow, *“A mouth
like an elephant's! What do you
meanT™

“Omiy that it Ix Olled with superd
Ivory,™ returned the artiat with &
derp bow,

The girl emiied graclousliy.

Let the malse of guariers and del-
lars pouriag into the U. & Treasury

announce to the worid that this comme

try la ualied. Buy War Savinge
Stampa.




